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Moonlight," if ever he dared to show his face in Ulster,
would have deterred a Northern juryman from finding the
proper verdict.
His first visit as counsel for the defence for a special fee
to the North-East Circuit at Belfast is of peculiar biographical
interest, because the case not only made a great reputation
for Carson in the North, long before it was ever dreamed
that he would, after William III, be the greatest Ulster
hero, but because he was faced for the first time in a case of
importance with a jury of Ulster Scots. Your North-East
Ulsterman, although he has certain deep, imperishable
sentiments, is not easily accessible to sentimental considera-
tions, as any Southern counsellor soon found who tried to
bring him to the melting mood with the view of getting a
verdict out of him along that line. Such a course only amuses
the North-East Ulsterman : for at his best he is one of the
most efficient jurymen in the world, especially in dealing
with guilt; he is acute, honest, and absolutely fearless.
The emotional side of a case he very properly leaves to the
Judge.
The celebrated " Croagh Orphanage " case was tried for
two days before Chief Baron Palles, and Carson was briefed,
with a " special fee " required by the rules of the Bar when
a man takes a brief outside his own circuit, since the venue
was Belfast, and on the North-East Circuit. The case was
tried here on a change of venue on the motion of the pro-
secution, as a result of a disagreement by the jury in a
previous trial on a similar indictment at Kildare. The case
was truly a cause clUbre, and was talked about all over Ire-
land, and even in England ; and a great crowd came to
watch the proceedings in the Assize Court of Belfast.
An Episcopalian clergyman, the Rev. Mr. Cotton, had, it
seemed, in his latter days surrendered the official cure of
souls, and taken to philanthropic work : he had founded an
orphanage in Croagh, in the County of Kildare : the place
was run by voluntary subscriptions, and it appeared that
Mr. Cotton had, in search thereof, ranged over the three
kingdoms. Cotton's happy hunting-ground was the bour-
geoisie of the great English towns. There, in Liverpool or